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Carce had bright Truth, with an colivining Ray, 
Chac'd the black, Miſts of Ignorance away , 
Rettor'd the Gof*7, and our Souls ſet free 
From flaviſh Chains of New Idolatrie; 

But all the Pow'rs of Darkzefi did unite, 

And club their helliſh Miſts Eclipſe that Lig! 

As when from Eg ypts Thraldom I{racl came, 

Led by a Cloud by day, by night a Flame, 

Straight cruel Pharaoh did Gods Flock purſuc, 

Till the Seas Billo;ps all his Hoſt o'rethrew : 

So, in the carly Reformations dawn, 

When Englands Church had ſcas*nably withdrawn 

Herſclf from Spiritzal Egypts dangerous yoke, 

Endeav'ring Truths long Buritht to revoke 3 

Winnow'd the Chaff trom Corn, the Droff from Gold, 

And would no more Romes Super(tiiions hold ; 

That haughty Pharaoh with the Triple Cro:yn 

(Through all the World for Pride and Rapine known) 

Beſtird himfclf, and trom' cach gloomy Cell 

Summon'd up all the Troops of raging Hcll, 

At once to ruine both our Church and State. 

By cloſe Intrigues of Spight, and open Hate. 

A thouſand Plots, a thouſand Snares were laid > 

With Craft they undermine, with Force invade, 

Pregnant with Miſchicts,every Age they thew 

Some rccent Cruelties, ſome Treaſons new. 

Singly at fix{t began their Butchers Trade 

Smithfield was then their flaming Shambles made. 

Next, the whole Kingdom at one Blow they hope 

To ſacrifice unto their Moloch-Pope. | | 

But ſtil] zncircled with Heavens mighty Arm, | 

Bleſt Iſle ! thou ftand'ſt {ccure, and free from harm. 

Th Invincible Armade of haughty Spain 

Attempts our Arngel-gzarded Coal in vain, 

Fauxes dark, Lanthorn's brought to Light 3 and Thames 

Triumphs o're baffled Tyburs bitter tireams, 

Sceing its LONDON more illaftrious grown 

By all thoſc Fire-brands that on her were thrown. 

Thoſe Modern Bloodhownds, who {o curfily ſought 

{Our Sovereigns Lite, and Ruine to have brought 

Upon us All, in their own Traps are caught, 

For thcſc repeated Mercies let us pay 

Kinde Heaven our Thanks in fome uncommon way 3 

And'ne're trn back in Popiſh paths to ftray, 
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Mean time this Figure courts your welcome Eye. 
Where fhirit you may that Man of Sin dcſcry, 
Romes mighty Mufti, who in Pomp doth lit, 


And owns no Rule (but's Lt) of Fj, or fit. | 
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Two Swords axe Brandifht in his bloody hand, 
Boalting both Soxls and Bodies toGommand 3 
The double Engines of his fatal Ills 

Firſt he Excommunicates, and therjhe Killr. 


Two Keys, the one locks Truth up from mens eyes. 
Ttrorner jets ope the Shop Ot HEYENES, 


Errours, and Superſtitions, which are hurFd 

By's bufic Imps orc all the hoodwink'd world. 

From his vile Mouth proceeds a reaking ſtean 

Of Pride, which doth both Kings and God Blaſpheme ; 
Uſurps the Powers Dzvine z makes void God's Laws 3 
Pardons Al! Sin for Gold 3 and over-aws 

Poor Mortals with his fell-mo:nth'd Curſes, till 

They truckle to his haughty boundleſs Will. 

Treads on the (*) Necks of Emperours, and owns 


A Power at pleaſure to Kick off their Crowns. 

This is that Holy-monſtrous-three-Crown'd Head, 

Whercby Rome's crucl Synagogue is led. 

Hew long ! how long, Lord ! Holy, Juſt and True ? 

Shall thy Revenging Arm ccaſe to purſue 

This earthly Lucifer £ Why ſleeps thy Thunder 

To cruſh ſuch Pride,and break theſe bands afunder ? 

Hatten thy thickeſt Plagres Cavenge their Cauſe 

Whom he has Martyr'd tor thy Sacred Laws. 

Make all true Chrittian Kings to hate that Whore, 

And Burn the Strumpet they did once Adorc. 
Allow this Tranſport,Rcader 3 it thou art 
A Proteſtant, like Zeal muſt warm thy heart, 


Rev. 17. 15. 


But ncxt. Bchold ! a nobler Scene 1s ſhown, 
Our Gracious Sovercign on his well-hxt Throne, 
To whom, Ozr Church, beſet on cvery tide 
With Popiſh Hamans tierce and cruel Pride, 
Like good Qucen Ejther bows her Revercnd Knee, 
And thus implores his known Benignity 3 
* Great Prince! preſerv*d by Miracle ! I ſuc 
«* Firtt to my Head in Heaven, and next to To. 
« For mc Your Gloriors Father loft his Crown, 
« And long Your Self were Baniſh'd from Your own. 
*In thoſe lk Days how oft did You maintain 
« My Holy Truths, whiltt Feſwits bark*d in vain | 
«© That Conſt.zncy Heaven now rewards with Pozcy, 
* To yoak thoſe Savage Boars, that would devour 
** My tcender-Plants, and with freth Plots purſuc 
* To lirike me dead, by Murdcring of Yor. 
(*) Pope Alexander ſet þis foot on the neck of the Emperour Frederick the 
firjt, ſaying , Thou ſhalt tread on the Aſp, and walk on the Bat:lick : 


And ajterwards Crowning his Son, placed the Crown bitween his feet, 


and ſn put it on his head, and then ſpurn'd it of again ; to ſhew hi 
had Power ta Depoſe hims 
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& Let not Zerviah's brood too ſtrong become, 
« But ſcatter all th'Intrigues of bloody RO ME. 
This ſaid 
See ! how the King (cver the Churches Friend 

Doth ſtraight his gracious Sceprer forth extend ; 

Profeſſing *t ſhall to all the World be known, : 
Her Safety's pretious to Him, as His Own. 

This Faftice muſt ſccure : To ſpare ſometimcs 

Is Crwelty, and doth encorrage Crimes. 

To Execution let the Gilty go, 

And the next Age a needful Warning thow. 

Of Catholick Religjon prate no further, 

Your Crimes are Treaſons, Blood, and horrid Mrrther, 

O Rome ! Lives yet that Wolf which was thy Nurſe. 

When growing Great, thou grew'lt the whole Worlds Cz/: ? 
May none yct leap thy Walls, or leave thy Sce 

Unſlain, though he a King and Brother be ? 

Retainſt thou yet that Savage kinde,to Prey 

On the dittreſicd Flock, which thuns thy way ? 

Do all that ſuck thy breaſts, tor Milk ſuck Blood ? 

Dare none that ſpring from thee Die well ? do good £ 

Mult Gibbets only Rock them to their Reit ? 

Do they delire that Death, become they'*t beſi ? 

Muſt Traitcrous Villains only be thy Saints ? 

Wear none white Roves but ſuch as Scarlet Paints ? 

Why elſe do all 7 men fo faſt drink up 

The deadly Lees of thy Inchanited Cup # 

Or why do Fools ſo Credit what Rome faith , 

But *cauſe they ſoon can learn Tmplicite Faith ? 

If the Pope's Girdle keep Heav®ns Ixeys, fans doubt 

Hce'l never Bar his own dear Murtyrs out, 

Nor need they fear where Feſwits have to do, 

Garnet (hall be a Saint, and Colenrzi: too, 

Their Writings and Examples Murther tcac!) + 

Thecy*'lnot Condemn the Doctrine which they Preac!.. 

This makes our Deſperate Ruffians, Romans dye. 

And ous Cracke Mad ms (eck a Neannery. 


From Popiſh Ft. and Popith Tran. 

Lord, cvcr kccp our Britiſh N.utions tree. 

Blaſt all the Counſels of Hehirophet. 

Unrail th [ntrigres of cvery Treavhorois Cel, 

Preſerve the King, and his Great Curriict! tor: + 

Guide with thy Grace and Bleſſing. alt they Gy 

That we ſecure, cach under his own \ 

May all in joytul Acchmations joyn ; 

And never in our Hallel:jais ccale 

{o magnihe the Amnther of oxy Peace, 
F INT 


tl. 


